


This is the way the world ends, 

This ts the way the world ena’, 

This is the way the world eds, 
Not with a bang but a whimper. 
—TS. Eliot 


~ be conclusion of 1.5, Elices 195 
parm “The Holley Nfen" fax 
beer altered for satirical effect 

is Aaurtline’ Tele, s comedic ipin on 

che apocaliped, as it should occur im the 
great city of Los Angeles. Trust me an 
the eee... ifthe end is indeed epon 
fapparenchy 50 of Americas believe 
tha ki), he guing in aspen in Los 
Angeles first. 


[ have alwars berm obvesed with this 
whale apocalype thing... ind ying 
10 decipher ahe enceypred ammboliim 
in the Hook of Revelarion ik enough 
Ww pie amon: a headache, A fiend 
once remtatked chat uhere is a legirimacs 
debure amone religious scholars chat che 
Bock of Revelation was wrinten while the 
Apostle Jahn was under the influence of 
hallucinatory rushers. Ga figure. 





Anegher friend see me a very diturbie 
PEL UES TRATION SS Bay RR Palle Wrest t f link 10 a stecy ahowe something called 
“American Hirashiesa’, Apparently this 
it dete ol many planned terrorist ‘seracks 
thar Al-(Qwnda has in ahe weeks, This 
tt the ong where they smuggle Tibclenr 
weapons [purckuned by Okama bin 
Laden from the Reidos mafia) over che 
Meccan border ints Texas with the aid 
of Mexican guerilla, They detonate 
ghe nukes in eaid-iise catia: where there 
& oGede domestic councer-semecim 
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“Two reads diverged in a yellow wood... 





Bover Sartaroa could not travel both... 
so long he stood... 


ad looted cower ong, ae For Ae cole, 
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Taverner fad assembled a oF 
Satellite poker with soma American 
froops sfationéd in Sura. 








POT uo 


RUNKING OUT 
OF TIME. 
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‘ —— a ee . eS oF 78 
a _ HOW THE HELL a oS | all - = if = 
. CAN THEY @ET A : “THESE LITTLE PRONE ZEPPELINS... THEY CAN 


WI-Fl CONNECTION 5 : P cc a 
OuT HERE? BROAPCAST A WI-Pl AREA AS Ble AS TEXAS. 
2 1 


"WOW. THE FUTURE IS HERE." 


ae 7 













= 









/ SCIENTISTS ARE SAYING THAT 
THE FUTURE IS GOING TO GE FAR 
MORE FUTURISTIC THAN THEY 
ORDeINALLY PREPICTEP. F 







“RAISE YOU TEN 
THOUSAND. 





WINNER 


yee olele Mele) 





WHAT —"\ 
THE HELL? 


OH NO... 
, OFT AMAT ne, 












HE VE LosT 
CONTACT HITH OUR MTF 
COANE TION IN RA. 


ry 












WELL... 
WHAT ABOUT AAY 
TEN THOUSANL 
POLLARS? 


“THAN FLUID KARMA, MAY 
THAN FE 
FPRIENP... FLOWS LIKE 
BLOOM. THAT BOY 
GOT A PIECE OF YOUR 
BANK ACCOUNT... BUT 
» TOU GOT YOURSELF 
ALIFE TO LIVE. 









* eu KARMA PLOWS BOTH THEN YOU BEST SET YOUR ASS OVER THE 
WATS. BEFORE YOU KNOW IT; BORPER BEFORE EY SHUT IT POWN., 


TH 
TIPES WILL TURN IN YOUR WHAT WITH THE HOLIPAY WEEKENP 


FAVOR, BRO, COMING UP... YOU CAN BUY 
: YOURSELF SOME TIME. 





| COOLING 
aveTEM JUST 
\ SHUT OFF! 


Mineteen year-old Toda Lombarol mwas a 
eres 6. af fie * tinlvers OF Southie 





) WARNING! YOU ARE 
- “Sipe tt iNT io ARIZONA 
AMI, 





THIS is — 


YOUR LAST ( 
WARNING! 












zr , 
, & JULY VIS. EVEN IP IT 

CouLe THERE'S 
AWAIT Liev. 






i 
MORAINE, TH 
OF WITHOUT 
VOL, 






T'M TheHT WITH 
‘ ONE OF THE BORPER 
GUARDS. IF YOU CAN'T 
GET A VISA IT MIGHT 
BE ABLE To =NEAK 
YOU THROUGH 
. WITH Lis. 


P HOW TheHT 
ARE YOU WITH 
THIS &@uy? 





JUST 
Ble 


LET'S 
SAY HE'S A 
FAN OF MY 
WORK. 




















Po YOUR 
BEST TO &ET A 
REPO Vie FROM HIM. 
iF YOU NEE TO FINE 
ME AT THE STATE LINE... 
CALL ME AT THIS 
MLA Fe, 















te BILLS... 
THE ONE WITH THE ROLLER * 
COASTER. CHANCES ARE... 
T'LL BE SITTING AT 

THE BAR. 





/ YOU BOT 
| YOURSELF A 
NAME? 
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TALK 
TO ME, 
». PAL. 











TAM A PRAGMATIC 
PREVARICATOR... 





WHAT? 










TAMA PRAGMATIC 
FPREVARICATOR, WITH 
A PROPENSITY FOR 
ORATORICAL SENIORITY, 






YOUR UNEQUIVOCAL 
VERACITIES. 


(NO.IS THATA) (NEED ANY MORE OF) 
— SYRINGE? 4 \ THAT. Tick with ) 
x . "THE WATER. 















20 WHAT 
HAPPENEP TO YOu, 
\MAN? PIP YOU GET IN 
AW ACCIPENT? ARE 

YOU HURT? 


(Tz AM A PRAGMATIC 


PREVARICATOR... 





<u 
a 
$2 
aw 
Za 

‘- 





SUSIDent ae 


To TAKE 





cal 


that rested 


pay Do of At, 


Peaceriuily 


3 
= 
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HOT PAMN. 
WE GOT OURSELVES 
A BURNT CHICKEN 
MochlecsET OuT 
HERE. 


CALL IM 


| THE 2TATE = 
POLICE, 





WHERE AM 
LT TAK INE 
YOu? 


WHAT 
WERE YOU Pons 
OUT THERE? CAN 

YOU REMEMBER 
ANY THIMe > 


A MAZE. 
A LARGE MASE, 
THE WALLS WERE 
MAPE OF SANP. 
T FEMEMBER 
FIRE. 


“ WERE YOU —™~, 
TRAVELLING WITH 
ANYONE? 



















: MAM. WHEM I 
/ TURNED YOU OVER... IT JUST * 
ABOUT HAP A HEART ATTACK. 


SIP OF THE ROA, 








YOU BOT 

AWALLET ON | 
YOU? CHECK YOUR 
POCKET . 














WE KAME 
BOKER SANTAROS, 
YOU'RE ONE OF THE 
BIeGEST MOVIE 
&TAR2S ON THE 
PLANET. 

























EA 
ANYTHING BEFORE 
THE MAZE... ANE 
THE FIRE... 











YOURE... YOU'RE 
THE Peeing MAN? 
S6OoPPAMN THIS i 
THE #TO8Y OF A 
LPETIME! 





+ 
YOURSELF 
IM THE 
MIRROR. 


ott A BAP LOOKING | 
FELLA 
















“THERE ARE 

NO LICENSE 

PLATES ON THE 
VEHICLE. 


IGoTA 
SERIAL NUMBER 
HERE ON 
THE ENGINE 
BLOCK. 
















JOBBERS. ONE OF 
THEM ALTERNATIVE 
FUEL HIFFIE 
PROTOTYPES. 











#0 YOU'RE TELLING ME 
THAT I USE TO PLAY 
PRO FOOTBALL? 


YEAH. BUT 
HEN YOU GOT 
IN JUREE, 


MIBAAI 
POLPHINS, 





















: a> WAY. , 
THERE ARG CHICKS 
WHO FO THAT? 













FUCK YEAH. 
SOMETIMES THESE 
PINGEATS BRING THEIR 
OB-GYH WITH THEM 
To ies HOLiPAy 













CHICKS WHO 
FUCK ROCK STARS... 
THEY PON'T PISCRIMINATE 
SO MUCH WHEN IT COMES TO 
LOOKS. YOU CAN BE FAT... 
_BALC... UGLY... COVERED 
_ IN BACK HAIR. 









PUT A GUITAR IN YOUR 
HAND ANE THERE ARE 

HOT WOMEN WHO WILL 
FUCK FOU. 















HAVE TO CEAL WITH THAT 
HIT eal PALLCHL, 





WELL... WHAT 
AAA Be 
STAR ASS So 
SPECIAL? 








BECAUSE ~ 
THEY CAN SEE 
INTO YOUR 

SOUL. 


















ARE THERE 
SHANA BE SOME 


FUCK HERE? 







CEL 

BiG TARGETS FOR 
. IEREORISTS 
THESE PATS. 









I POW'T 
THINK THAT'S 


WHAT KIND OF TROUBLE YOU 

&OT riety OUT THERE... BUT WE 

SHOU PROBABLY FINE OUT 

WHO YOUR LAWYER if 
ANE CALL HIM, 








Al 





dand ature no step 


ar 


: 
: 


kau 








FZ 
























~ WHATS 
{ WITH ALL THE | 
TRAFFIC? 















GETTING ACROSS 
THE BORPER lf 60IncG 
TO BE AN ORPEAL. I PON'T 
HAVE AN INTERSTATE TRAVEL 
VISA AND NEITHER PO You. 
YOU PON'T EVEN _HAVE 4 
PRIVER'S LICENSE. IF YOU 
RENT FAMOUS... YOU'P 

















ari ' BE FUCKED. 
AMGAD. THERE'S INTERSTATE 
ALWAYS 4 WAIT TO TRAVEL VISA? 
GET ACROSS THE YOU NEEP A VISA 
Bo 


F TO CROSS THE 
y > STATE LINE? 


On YEAH. 
THEY'LL SHOOT 
YOU IN THE BACK IF | 
YOu CROSS THE 
BORPER WITHOUT 
PERM Z=10HN., 








— HUGE = 
TERRORIST ATTACK. % 
‘ SOMEONE SET OFF 
TWO NUKES. FIRST 
— ONG AT THE MEXICAN 
BORPER IN EL PASO. 
m -ECOWP ONE WAS IN 4 
AGBILEN - 


WHEN PIP 
IT GET LIKE 
“THIS? 





45 


wity Saf, SOS, 
a poner fie 
wer changed. 


And the nasty breeze 
that Fovowssd wast 
iwi aot Aeten. 



















HOW MANLY 
PEOPLE WERE 
KILLEP? 


AL AS 
TWO HINPREP 
THOUSANTE, 











JESUS. THAT'S 
. TERRIBLE. 4 








THERE 
j STILL TRYING 
TO FIGURE 
THAT OUT. 


WITH EVERYTHING WE GOT 
IN THE ARSENAL. _ 





LVE e2oT 
YOU A BONG ANP 
Hilt SAMPLE POR A 
PHA TEST IF YOU WANT 
TO RUN IT THROUGH 
THE #YSTEM, 


; Pip Wwe RUN A, “ 
SEARCH ON THE TREER ) 
a PROTOTYPE? 


YEAH, THE Sal TAR. 
THERE'S ONLY ABOUT 
) FIFTY OF THOSE SUCKERS 
| THAT EXIST. NONE OF THEM 


ARE REGISTEREP 
WITH THE Eee 


a 


r WELL... WE 
LOCKEP UP THE 
WRECKAGE IN THE \ 
GARAGE. SOMBBOPT 
IS BOUNP TO 
COME LOOKING 
_ FoR 








. LACES ANE SPIRITUAL 
GENTLEMEN... . SYNERGY. HAIKUS FROM "s 
\ FROM BEE THE SUMMER COLLECTION... 
S KAVETA Now AVAILABLE ON MY WEBSITE... 
ia : TA WA BY eT = AO a 


SPIRITUAL SiN. SYHEREY 
MAPE UNTO YOLL ONE 
FLUIP KARALA, 


TEEN HORNINESS OBSERVE THE HERPS *, 
Ia NOT A CRIME... idee SHOT UP COLUMBINE. 
KEEP AN OPEN HEART EVER GOT LAIP... 
» ABS AN OPEN MINE, “NEVER GOT LAID. 
2008 IS THE HORNY 
: TEEN AGE. 





WE PLT YOUR 
HAME Of THE 
MARQUEE... WE CAN 


a wi oe ee as ah RAISE OUR PRINK 
a —S\ _ = PRICES. YOU 
LISTEN... WE'VE .* as at: KNOW WHY? 


BEEMW RECEWING SOME 
COMPLAINTS FROM THE : 
CUSTOMERS. THEY PObW'T Come 
HERE TO WATCH OUR PANCERS 
REAP POETRY ANP SineG 
COVER Sones, 


: YOU S)eMEC fi ' 
mee Cae 
wll rade IT STATED IMPLICITLY THAT | 
POPULAR ouT I WOULP BE ALLOWEP To 
HE SHARE MY HAIKU ee 


Bbc AUPIEN CE. WELL... I 


CONFESS. t 
REAP IT. i aueT - ; 
. ASNEP THE PAMN / 
THING. ee 


— = oo THAT'S ~ 
OUD Be TAKIN [vo You know | 
TOW’? BE TAKING | 

OFF YOUR WHAT IMPLICIT j 
CLOTHES. E 





iT MEANS... 
INVOLVEP IN THE 

Saad NATURE OF ESSENCE OF 
4 SOMETHING... THOUGH HOT 
REVEALEP, EXPRESSEP, ; 

cS OF PEVELOFEr. - IE cA 
- — RE-NEGOTIATE MY 
are. CONTRACT... BUT IT 

WILL €oe42T You 

MORE MONEY. 


WAIT HERE, 
LVE 6OT TO Go 


OKAY 
THEN. CASE 
CLOSEP. 


THESE 
ARE FROM 
THE GENTLEMEN 
ACROSS THE 
BAR. 


HAVE A TALE TO) 
THAT GIRL. 


r 
RECOGNIZE 
HER FROM 
SOMEWHERE. 

WHO 1 
“SHE? 


THE ONLY 
ONE WHO CAN 
HELP US. 





ANP 30 YOU 
JUST POUND HIM 
LINs ON THE EPSE 
OF THE ROAP. 


AND HE HAS 
AMANES1f.. 


ANP HE HAS 
HO MWENTIFICATION 1) 


THAT'S 


cOouLP 
WE HAVE YOUR 
AUTOGRAPH? 





YOu'RE MY 
HERO. I WANT 
YOU TO BE 
Avy PPA, 


MY REAL 
PAP IS InN | 


y ARE You 
| A GOOP LIAR, 


ORTUNIO? IF TAM GO 


TO PELWER TWO 
—- INTERSTATE VIEA2 ANT 
T PLAY CONVINCE MY FRIEND TO 
| A LIVING, BORPER WITHOUT AMY 
KRYSTA IPEMTIFICATION, WE'RE 
_ &eOING TO HAVE TO 
MANIPULATE THIS SITUATION 
TO OUR MUTUAL 
APYANTAGE. 


KRYSTA. 


HERE'S THE STORY. ‘ 
I'M AN ACTRESS. L'VE 
BEEN HERE AT BUFFALO BILLS, 
RESEARCHING A ROLE IN A FILM 
THAT BOXER SANTAROS |S 
_ PLANNING TO PIRECT. 


BOXER ANP I WERE 
PARTYING IN VEGAS TOGETHER ™ 
OVER THE WEEKEND AND THEN HE 


i SUPPENLY PISAPPEAREP. I HAVEN'T 


SEEN HIM IN THREE PAYS. I'VE BEEN 
HERE AT BUFFALO BILLS... POING 
RESEARCH FOR MY CHARACTER... 
WHO If AN INTELLECTUAL PANCER 

WITH AM INTEREST 
IN ASTROPHYSICS. 


aber 


“pple Sa 





YOU'RE A 
PRIVATE PETECTIVE... AND IF YOu 
HIRED BY ME. T PAID PON'T GO ALONG 
YOU TO 66 RESCUE HIM WITH THIS... I'M 6oine 
FROM HIS PRUG FUELEP | TO HAVE THE MANAGERS OF 
ACPYENTURE OUT IM THis ESTABLISHMENT HAN 
THE FESERT. 5 PELWER YOU TO Your 
™ BOOKIE FRIENPS. 


T'M AN 
KRYSTA... ENTREPRENELIR. = — 
LET'S GET ONE I WRITE POETRY. I'M 4 3 Po NOT 
THING STRAIGHT PEVELOPING MY OWN ‘' UNPERESTIMATE 
HERE, YOU'RE NOT SALT Pe ME, FORTUNIO. AND 
AN ACTRESS. iLEVIe SHOW, ae RIGHT NOW I'M ALL 
YOU SET PAIP > LINE oa, YOU'VE GOT. $0 IT'S 
TO. SUCK COCK... re | MY WAY... OR THE 
NM CAMERA ; BNE. ENERGY Ln HIGHWAY, ; 


STAR. HE'S GONNA | 
FIGURE THAT GUT | 
_ SOONER OR 





WHERE ; 
THE HELL HAVE YOU 
BEENT L'VE BEEN ba Tia 
WORRIEP #ickK. ial LIKED YOUR | 
POEM, 


Maintaining har composure teens 
Fricke yt aif Ficelt.. For fhe beat 


aor Arysita 
Herd fest eiaars fo melt. 


VOU LOOK 
LIKE YOU NEED 
: A PRINK. 


MAKE IT 
4 POUBLE, 


ROOM, 





4ter saver! fours of PetZiongte 
ionmimgtingd, Krust bean fo maficulousy 
ex trucr fheir back story. 


SO... L'VE 
BEEN OUT 
HERE WITH YOu 
RESEARCHING 
THIS FILMA, 


ANP You “™ 

j Hiker FORTUNIC } 

TO COME FINE | 
MEP 


YES. HE'S A PRIVATE PETECTIVE, ANP I PAI 
HM & LOT OF MONEY TO MAKE SURE HE KEEPS 
THIS WHOLE THING WITH YOU ANP YOUR PRUG 
PROBLEM VERY QUIET. 
I POnN'T , 
KHOW How To 
THANE YOu. 





IT WANT YOu 
To SET BACK INTO 
RESSAR CHING YOUR 
CHARACTER. HE'S A 
RENEEAPE CoP FROM 
Los ANGELES NAMEL 
JERICHO CANE. 


WHAT'S THE 
NAME OF THIS 
MOVIE? 


WHAT 
HAPPENS WHEN ' 
THE POWER 1S 
RELEASEP?T 


THE POWER. 
WHAT KIN OF 
POWER ARE WE 
TALKING ABOLIT 

HERE? 


IT'S ABOUT 


WHAT'S LOCKEP 


INSIPE OF YOU, 
WAIT INE TO 
COME OUT. 


"SOUNDS 


HEAT. CAN IT READ } 


h COPY OF THE 
SCRIPT? 


|) ae 





SHEENA... 

It'S KRYSTA. T NEED 
TOU To EMAIL ME A 
Cory OF ONE OF MY 
SCREENPLAY S. 


Sheena Gee. A colleague and Frequert 
oo #far of Krosta Ss adult Firms. 


YES, QaeAT MOW. 
PM STAYNe AT 
BHPPALS BILLS, EMAIL 
iT 7 WF Acco 


ANE DLL HAVE WHICH 


SCREENPLAY? 


THE POWER. 
POWT FUCK ME OVER, 
SHEEAA, T NEE Fou + 
12 POS THs Poe Me = 





KENNY... 
[I NEEP TO GET 
_ ONLINE 


J 


: I CAN'T 
COUTE OUTSIPE 
oF /2-—FaaT 
UNTIL I SET THIS | 
, MOTHERBOARD é 


FINE. “ENP WHATEVER 
YOU WANT TO YOUR 
HOOKER FRIEND, SHEENA. 
JUWET KNOW THAT IT 1SAN°T 
& SECURE CONNECTION. 
THERE MONITORING 
EVERY MOVE WE 
MLUAKE. 


IT POESN'T 
MATTER... I 
JUST HAVE To 
EMAIL A SCRIPT 
TS KRYSTA. , 





PELIVERY 
FOR TOUR FRIENT 
KRYSTA. HE sAyS 

it’s URGENT. 


ANY T Hee 
FOR KRYSTA 
How, Give ME 


UNTIL THE ENP If A GOOP MAN, 


OF THE 
NlG@HT. 


YOU'RE — 


CARL. THANK 
YOu. 


“KRYSTA TOLP ME You're W 


LOOKING TO PURCHASE 


, WO INTERSTATE VISAS, 


IS THAT TRUE? 


_{ YOurR FRIENP 
; KRYST A. : 





HOLES IN YOUR 
TAPESTRY OF 
LigS? I SAIP It 
ONCE... AND TLE 
SAY IT AGAIN. PONT 
ahha ey std 


YOUR FRIEND 
CARL SAYS HE'S 
GOING TO PELIVER 
THE VIFAS, 


TM A WOMAN 
WHO KEEPS HER WORP, 
FORTUNIO. T'M ALSO A 
WOMAN WHO BELIEVES 
THAT A FINPER'S FEE 
eee YOU (SN"T OUT OF 
HE QUESTION. 





WHAT KINZ 
OF FINPER'S NOT THE KIND 
FEE PIP YOU YOU'RE IMPLYING. I'M 
HAVIE IM TALKING COLP, HARP CASH. 
MINT? A DIRECT PEPOSIT FROM 
BOXER SANTAROS'S BANK 
A2COuUNT... PIRGOTLY 
INTO YOURS. 


WE SPLIT 
THIS FEE POWN 
THE o_o FIFTY 


SURE. I 
WHAT 
Po <I HAVE e20OT A FRIEND 


a Se = 
— AND HAVE HIM BiAw 
ihe oe A UP A SHORT FORM 
HALEWAY DECENT CONTRACT... QUTLINIMNG A Hua Wie 
ALEWAY DEC PROPUCING PEAL FOR THE CONTRACT 
i cad YOURSELF OW A MOTION PELIVERED To THE 
PICTURE CALLEP THE | CASING WITHIN THE 
POWER. GIVE YOURSELF HOUR... OR THE 
A FEE OF ONE PEAL if OFF THE 
HUNPREP THOUSAND TABLE. 
a POLLARS 





TI WOULPAN'T 
HORMALLY SAY THIS, 
APTER ALL WE'VE BEEN 
THROUGH TOSETHER... BUT 
ehVEN YOUR RECENT 
STRUGSSLE WITH AMNESIA, 
L FEEL LIKE T CAN 
FINALLY BE HONEST 
WITH YOU. 


HONEST 
ABOUT WHAT? 


THis 
SCREENPLAY 1 
A PIECE OF SHIT. 
YOU WERE HIGH ON 
PRUs WHEN YOU 
WROTE IT. IT HEEPS 
A RE-WRITE. 


WELL... 
LET ME REAP 
IT. 


HUNPRED THOUSAND 
=O Mc. aa ; 
HE NEEDS To BE BUT I TOLP THE GREEPY HE'S 
PAIP FOR RESCUING BASTARP TO GO TO HELL. | GOING TO WANT 
YOU FROM I GOT HIM POWN TOA YOU TO SIGN A 
OBLIVION. HUNDRED GRAND... BLIT CONTRACT. 
HE WANTS AN AS.oOciATE . : 
PROPUCER CREDIT 
OW THE FILA. 


WHATEVER. 
) Bsa Gee, 
HOW MUCH? i= TWO-HUNPREP TM JUST HAP 


IS WHAT HE WANTS... I'LL 
PAY. THE PUPE SAVEP 
MY LIFE. 


OF COURSE, 





_ are» bee 


— ——— Ta 


Barer tor vested. Ser Erecutlve 
Océ of the Tireer corporations 


PO You 
HAVE THE CNA 
SAMPLE? 


HO. LEAVE iT WHERE IT is. I WANT You Toa 
RUN A SEARCH FOR A THUMGPRINT. LET ME 
KNOW THE MOMENT IT GETS LoseeEr 
INTO 42 aAT.. 


_SALTAIRGE JS 





THE BURNED 
WRECKAGE I> LOCKER 
I A STORAGE FACILITY. 
Po YOu WANT Us To 
RETRIGYE IT? 


SANTAR OS, 
BOER SANTAROS, 





This is the way the world ends. 
This is the way the world ends. 
This is the way the world ends. 
Not with a bang but a whimper, 


=e a'g' Sc, Eliot 


"THE POWER" (2ND REVISION) / KAPOWSKI Zs 


FADE IN: 


EXT. DESERT HIGHWAY --— DAY 


We descend from high above into the CITY OF PALMDALE. The 
DESERT SIZZLES under an amber seky. HEAT RISES from the vein 
of asphalt known as the 15 FREEWAY. 


A POLICE CRUISER carves its way east through the summer air. 


INT. POLICE CRUISER -- NEXT 


Behind the wheel is JERICHO CANE (30s). One of LAPD’s finest. 
Tall... dark... handsome. 


DR. MURIEL FOX (V.0.)} 
He was the one I’d always been 
waiting for. His name was Cane. 
Jericho Cane. 


Jericho cracks open a BUD LIGHT and pours the cool liquid 
down his throat. 


DR. MURIEL FOX (V.0O.) 
He was the kind of man that God 
forgot how to make... before The 
York Times declared him dead. 


{beat ) 
God. -_— 2 that is. 
EAT. DESERT HIGHWAY -- DAY 


Jericho pulle off onto an EXIT... and the cruiser winds its 
way down into bowels of Palmdale. 


DR. MURIEL FOX (V.0.} 


Jericho was the kind of cop who 
didn't know how to obey the rules. 


EXT. PALMDALE INTERSECTION -- DAY 

Jericho turns on his SIRENS... charging through a red light. 
& SOCCER MOM in a MINIVAN slams on the brakes before entering 
his path through the intersection. 


SLOW MOTION: Jericho winks at the soccer mom. 


DR. MURIEL FOX (V.O.} 
Rules are for nerds. 


"THE POWER" (2ND REVISION) / KAPOWSKI Js 


EXT. PALMDALE STRIP MALL -- DAY 


Jeriche pulls the cruiser inte the parking lot of a STRIP 
MALL. He shuts off the engine and stepe out into the hot 
gun... removing his sunglasses. 


His eyes could melt steel. They rove across the store fronts. 


TARGET... BASKIN ROBBINS... PAYLESS... until his eyes come to 
rest on a club called FOX TROT. 


Jericho moves toward the entrance. 


INT. FOX TROT -- DAY 


Jeriche enters the FOX TROT club... scanning his eyes through 
the establishment. PRETTY GIRLS in skimpy outfits serve the 
food and drinks. Jericho winks at 4a passing WAITRESS. 


This is a surprisingly classy place fer a dump iike Paimdale.- 


Across the way... Jericho spots the person he’s been looking 
for. His name is DETECTIVE CHUCK MACPHERSON (408). He sits at 
the bar... nursing his second BLOODY MARY. 


MACPHERSON 
Jericho! Come join me for a drink. 


Jericho sits next to him at the bar. 
JERICHO 


What the hell are we doing in 
Palmdale, Chuck? 


A SEXY FEMALE BARTENDER (208) approaches. Her name is JADE. 


JADE 
Would you like a drink? 


JERICHO 
Bud Light, please. 


JADE 
Coming right up, handsome. 


Jericho winks at Jade, then turns back to his partner. 


JERICHO 
You didn’t answer my question. What 
the hell are we doing in Palmdale, 
Chuck? 
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Just then... a@ lush orchestra begins to play from the 
JUKEBOX. The song reveals itself to be “NOVEMBER RAIN” by 
GUNS WN’ ROSES. 


MacPherson neds toward a STAGE behind the bar. 


MACPHERSON 
That’s what we’re doing in 
Palmdale. Take a look. 


Moments later... MURIEL FOX (20s) emerges from behind a 
curtain. She is gorgeous. Too gorgeous to be a stripper. But 
somehow... she is anyway. : 


Jericho watches her dance. Her moves are much classier than a 
normal stripper. She could have been a ballerina if things 
had only gone differently for her. 


Muriel locks eyes with Jericho. There is instant chemistry. 


MACPHERSON 
Her name is Muriel. Muriel Fox. 


JERICHO 
I wasn’t aware that foxes were an 
indigenous species to Palmdale. 


MACPHERSON 
This is a desert fox, Jericho. The 
most dangerous kind. 


Just then, Jade returns with a Bud Light for Jericho. She 
notices him staring at Muriel. 


JADE 
I think it may be love at first 
Bight. 
(leaning in close) 
You Know... she can read your mind. 


Jade smirks at him, then moves on to serve another customer. 


MACPHERSON 
She‘s a psychic, Jericho. She's 
been working with the force for the 
Past six months. Her tips are never 
Wrong. 


Muriel finishes her dance. The crowd applauds for her. 


She struts across the stage to the edge of the bar where 
Jericho site. 
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MURIEL 
Step into my office. 


INT. FOX TROT -- MANAGER'S OFFICE -- MOMENTS LATER 
Muriel now sits behind the desk of her office in the back 
room of the bar. Jericho and MacPherson are glancing around 


at the BOOKS, MAPS and HISTORICAL ART that fill the room. 


Muriel is clearly an intellectual. She removes a PINK CRYSTAL 
from her drawer and presses it against her palm. 


MURIEL 
There is a child... and he is in 
Great danger. 
MacPherson is scrawling notes on his legal pad. 


MACPHERSON 
Do you know where this child is? 


MURIEL 
He’s local. 


MACPHERSON 
How old? 


Muriel closes her eyes. 


MURIEL 
Six days. 

JERICHO 
How immediate is this danger, Ms. 
Fox? 

MURIEL 


We have to leave right now... 
before it's too late. 
InT. POLICE CRUISER -—- MOMENTS LATER 


Muriel now sits in the back seat of the cruiser as Jericho 
Speeds down a residential street in Palmdale. 


MURIEL 
Take your next left. 


Jericho turns left onto another residential street. 
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JERICHO 
You better not be leading me on a 
Wild goose chase, Ms. Fox. I have 
important cases back in Los Angeles 
that I could be working on. 


MURIEL 
Den‘t underestimate my prophecies, 
Mr. Cane. 
Muriel glances out the window. 


MURIEL 
STOP THE CAR! 


Jericho slame on the brakes. 


EXT. PALMALE RESIDENTIAL STREET -- HEXT 


The cruiser comes skidding to a stop in front of a two-story 
TRACK HOME. Muriel steps out of the car. Jericho and 
MacPherson follow her out to the end of the front walk. 


Muriel holds out her crystal... sweeping it across her body 


in elegant strokes. 


MURIEL 
In ten seconds you will hear a 
scream. 


Jericho rolls his eyes and looks at his watch. Muriel’s eyes 


remain locked on the front door of the house. 
All ig silent... for now. 
MURIEL 
Five... four... three... two... 
one. 


Just then... a WOMAN SCREAMS from inside. 


MACPHERSON 
I teld you... she's never wrong. 


The screams grow ever louder... as the woman is 
HUSBAND in a serious domestic dispute. 


joined by her 


MacPherson puts on his headset and moves toward the front 


door. Jericho follows. 
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MACPHERSON 
(into headset) 
Domestic dispute. 14000 Wanito 
Place. 


MacPherson goes to open the front door, but it ia locked. 


JERICHO 
Step aside, partner. 


MacPherson steps aside and Jericho levels the door with a 
swift kick. 


INT. 14000 WANITO PLACE -- NEXT 


Jericho and MacPherson move into the FOYER. Blood-curdiing 
sereams can be heard from the kitchen. 


INSIDE THE KITCHEN... a young married couple is having the 
fight of their lives. Their names are RICK MCBRIDE (29) and 
TAWNA MCBRIDE (27). 


Rick shoves Tawna against the kitchen counter. Jericho 
notices a CRACK PIPE sitting on the counter. 


RICK 
YOU'RE A FUCKING SLUT! THAT'S WHAT 
YOU ARE! A FUCKING SLUT! 


TAWNA 
I FUCKED YOUR BROTHER LAST NIGHT 
TOO! I‘LL FUCK HIM IN FRONT OF YoU! 


RICK 
YOU FUCKING BITCH! I‘’LL KILL You! 


Rick turns and notices the cops in the room. He immediately 
goes to the counter and grabs a PISTOL... pointing it at 
Jericho. 


RICK 
CHECK THIS OUT, PIG! 


Jericho has no choice. He draws his gun and fires off a round 
inte Rick's chest. 


Rick falls back against the counter... sliding to the Floor. 
He dies almost immediately. 


Tawna looks back at Jericho in shock. She is clearly high on 
drugs. 
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SUDDENLY... A BABY begins to cry from the next room. 
The cabinets begin to shake... the whole house is vibrating. 
Tawna looks around in horror. 


TAWNA 
CALEB! 


Jericho follows Tawna into the next room. 


INT. 14000 WANITO PLACE -- NEXT 


Tawna attends to her son Caleb, resting inside of his crib. 
She turns back to Jericho. 


TAWNA 
DON'T YOU COME ANY CLOSER YOU 
FUCKIN’ PIc! 


JERICHO 
Step away from the crib, mam. 


TAWNA 
Fuck you! 


Jericho raises his gun. 


JERICHO 
I said... step away from the crib. 
Tawna realizes that Jericho means business, and steps aside. 


He approaches the crib, staring down at the baby. Caleb is 
erying... but otherwise appears unharmed. 


MURIEL 
Don’t touch him. 


Jeriche turns back to see Muriel standing in the doorway - 


INT. 14000 WANITO PLACE -- FAMILY ROOM -- LATER ON 


CORONERS are removing Rick’s body from the house. MacPherson 
a6 talking with some other cops who have arrived on the 
Bcene., 


Tawna is wrapped in a blanket, Sitting on the couch across 
from Jericho and Muriel. 
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MURIEL 
Tell me about your baby, Tawna. 
What's wrong with Caleb? 


Tawna wipes a teardrop from her cheek. She glances over at 
the crib, now moved to the family room. The baby is sleeping 
peacefully. 


TAWNA 
He ain’t had no bowel movement yet. 


JERICHO 
Beg pardon? 


TAWA 
I said... he ain’t had no bowel 
movement yet, you fucking pig. 


JERICHO 
How leng has it been since his last 
bowel movement? 


TAWNA 
He's never had one... not in the 
six days he’s been alive. 


JERICHO 
So you’re telling us that the child 
you gave birth to six days ago... 
has yet to produce a bowel 
movement ? 


TAWHNA 
That’s right. 


Tawna takes a drag from a VIRGINIA SLIM. She blows smoke in 
Jericho's face. 


MURIEL 
Have you been feeding him? 

TAWNA 
Fuck yeah. The little fella eats 
like a horse... only he don’t 
pee... he don’t poo. Not one bit of 
fecal matter... not one drop of 


urine since the day we took him 
home from the hospital. 


JERICHO 
Have you taken Caleb to the 
hospital? 
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TAWNA 
We ain’t got no health care. 


MURIEL 
Do you or your husband have any 
health problems that could have led 
to Caleb's condition? 


Tawna does not respond. 


MURIEL 
Anything in your genes that might 
have been passed on. 


‘ TAWHNA 
Rick... he was in El Paso when the 
first nuke went off. 


Muriel glances over at Jericho. 
TAWNA 


Could be something got messed up 
with his sperm and shit. I den't 


know. 

MURIEL 
Did his sperm have an unusual 
taste? 

TAWHNA 


I never swallowed. 


JERICHO 
I think you’re lying to us, Tawna. 
I think you like to swallow. 


TAWNA 
Fuck you, pig. 


JERICHO 
Would you be willing to take a lie 
detector test? 


Tawna has begun to sweat. She takes a drag off her cigarette 
as Jericho walks over to the crib... glancing down at Caleb. 


LIGHT PULSES from underneath the translucent skin of his 


face... making the capillaries and bones of his skull 
visible. 


Suddenly... a tiny gaseous fart erupts from the crib. THE 
HOUSE BEGINS TO VIBRATE ONCE AGAIN. Jericho LWUrnea to Muriel. 
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BOOK II: 
FINGERPRINTS 


= RONALD TAVERNER AWAKENS ON, A HOUSEBOAT IN LAKE MEAD. 
STRICKEN WITH AMNESIA, HE QUICKLY DISCOVERS THAT HE IS 
EMBROILED IN A CONSPIRACY TO KIDNAr AND IMPERSONATE HIS 
TWIN BROTHER ROLAND, UNDER- THE ORDERS OF A OF RADICAL 
EXTREMIST GROUP CALE THE NEQ-MARXISTS. 

*, 
eee EMBARKS ON HIS JOURREY TO LOS ANGELES WITH HIS 
ESCORT, ZORA CHARMICHAELS. HE FINDS THAT HE HAS A rYCHIC 
SONNECT 1ON TO BOXER SANTAROS, A MOVIE STAR WHO HAS ALSO 
a BEEN STRICKEN WI TH AMNESIA.» 


“ MEANWHIL FE. BOXER. KRYSTA NOW ANT) FORTUNTO BALDUCCI 
HAVE ARRIVED IN THE CITY OF PALMDALE. WHERE THEY BEGIN 
TO: Beano THE CLUES HIDDEN IN A PROPHETIC SCREENPLAY 
CALLED THE POWER... 
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FORMED UNDER TRE PROTECTION GRIPE PATRIOT ACT. US-IDENT HAS Bet 


JUST OPENED ITS FIRST SURVEL LANCE FACILITY IN DOWNTOWN LOS i | 
ANGELES. AS THE REPUBLICANS RACE TORECURE THE STATE OF CALIFORNIA 
FOR THE FIRST TIME [RD MANY YEARS. 
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COULD UNLOCK TH KEY TOA TOP SEQRET SCLENTIFIC. EXPERIMENT... 





DWAYNE JOHNSON 
Nail AM COT 


TARA MICHELLE GELLAR 





Ea. 


- 
UHI oR RAL 





teat Frou foun ae 


Set on Mn JUNE SO 200 6 


would we go from here? 


ONE OF THE WORLD'S MOST FAMOUS ACTORS HAS DISAPPEARED. 
me are the sordid cokes of whow 


Gaepear boat kon Welliosee BOXER SANTAROS AWAKENS DEEP IN THE NEVADA DESERT... 

. crushing down, In the alraase Farure ALONE, STRICKEN WITH AMNESIA, HE IS RESCUED BY A DRIFTER 
of Senshi Tile. the war machine NAMED FORTUNIO BALDUCCI. ONLY TO DISCOVER THAT 

is running cut af gat, and there it na THE WORLD AROUND HIM HAS SUDDENLY CHANGED. 
alremnative, Alvermazivg fuel, shat is. 

Clete lwinesizgl ainyi este beste AMERICA NOW STANDS ON THE BRINK OF SOCIAL, ECONOMIC 
“whimper” thar TS. Elhot forwacld AND ENVIRONMENT DISASTER... APPROACHING THE THREE-YEAR 
atari fei hoo ANNIVERSARY OF DUAL NUCLEAR ATTACKS ON TEXAS SOIL. 
coraregorp csr AS BOXER STRUGGLES TO REGAIN HIS MEMORY, HIS PATHS 
Saistbland Tales will tke you Wear thet CROSS WITH A MYSTERIOUS ADULT FILM STAR NAMED 

eeher road. The one that ends with a KRYSTA NOW AT THE NEVADA/CALIFORNIA STATE LINE. 


“bang”, Whar il there is a pach io ond all 
suffering. and! hides somewhere along 
ahe war there cules a prime? A peimer 


KRYSTA REVEALS HER PSYCHIC ABILITIES TO BOXER 


that could help ox extinguish itty prral IN THE FORM OF A PROPHETIC SCREENPLAY THAT 
Ce FORESHADOWS THE APOCALYPSE... 
Crack and painless, 


Well, | shouldnt cay “quick”, According 
fo me ff takes 2 hours and 33 minwice 
{without end credics) m explain bow the 
workd enc, [im soery thar it tsnit shearer 
hot it had to be this war. 


There is eo altemative, Alemacive fel. 
thar in, 


lU= one day... when a mysterious 
German corpoqurion anrives iim the 
Sountiland wish a kick-ass new Boorulla. 
Av cure foe wor sickness... 


— Malard Naty 


Sa JOOS TimW pall final play 4 sevice a 
Aeerrctcs DLicre rllas she proptarvie’ Menem! Jen why Flack 
of Replat pais pe ey Piet, age pargareiee 
whoa aby Sinker pevelyced tle I ascanh 





THE PREQUEL ati eras SS 


WRITHVEIRECTOR RICHARD KELLY | DOM i! £ AEAIUEL 
Ea 4 1 SOUTHLAND 7 ALES: ss i Ih HREE GRAPIIM PY ELA 


i 
ll 


HE 25 FEATURE FILM, STARRING THIE ROCK. SEANN WILLIAM SOOTT AND 
TABAH MECHELLE GELLAR, WILL OONSIST OF THE FINAL THREE CHAPTERS 


WWWOSOUTHLANDTALES.COM 








-<_CorrTi | 


jackKtirosti _  -3seqgmaiil 


